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H MINING RUSH ABOUT DUE.
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MlXtadm bdtamuU la Tears Ending
with a Nine SnCerlngs and Dangers (
Um Rl tar Oold-Rnm- ort That Start
Mwa.4M-Run- lli Generally Small
What Omm4 the Bmh to Killings

Los Axoaxas. Cal.. Oot l.-"- Tha next blc
Inlm oamp stampede In tha United Statea

till be due about next Hay." aald Ool. Edward
A. Grave tha other day. "Blooe tha Undine

f cold by Marthall on tha American Blver In
California there hare bean itraat cold or sil-

ver mining excitements regularly evory deo-d- e.

Thus, thara was the unprecedented
nan of 1S0.000 men to California In 1B49. In
MOO thara waa the Fraser River veld exclto-Cte- nt

that attracted 60,000 Americans. In
1889 tha bonenra ledcee In the Oomstook lode
t Virginia Olty. Not., let the whole world
racy. In 1870 tha Amerloan miners were

equally divided between the silver mines
mt Laadvilfe and the sold mines
at Tombstone. Aria. In 1889 the newly found
Harqua Bale cold mines on the Colorado River
and tha silver mines at Chihuahua, Mexico.

- stirred thousands of old-tim- e prospootors and
miners as nothing else had done in several
years. Tha Western miners have oome to
have a firm faith that there is bound to be a
crest rush to now dlcslnss every year that has
ft V at tha end of its date. In my travels
among tha California. Arisona and Colorado
eaaps lately I have been asked dozens of
times where I believod the prospectors would
strike it ao as to have the expected mining
tunned next year. I confess myself to the

belief that we shall hear of a great cold strike
Somewhere in the West in 1809."

So lone as men seek rlohes in mining pre-lo-

metals there will be periodical rushes to
newly found diggings. Every one In the
West who has followed cold or silver mining
has been in some stampede, and avery com-
munity out here haa some grizzled old men
Who have been in dozens of stampedes all tha
Way from Mexico to Alaska and from the Con-

tinental Divide to tha Paotflo. If the news
should come that Jack
bad found in a previously undiscovered dis-

trict ore that ran from 1150 to $200 to the ton
very one of the old prospectors and miners

Would be moved to rush to the dlgzlngs with-
out delay and stake out a olaim.

Tha moat senseless stampede that old
miners recall was the one to a oamp known as
the Rooky Bella. It was sixty miles northwest
from I'reacott The time was Deosmber.
1876. No less a person than John W. Maokay.
tha bonanza mining king of the Comstock lode.
Was deoelved by the news from the Rooky
Belle and spent several thousand dollars in
ending expert miners post haste across the

mountains and valleys to see what the chances
for new mines were. The supposed diggings
Were at an altitude of about 7.000 feet and
none the bleak and barren mountains of

northern Arisona. The report of the extraor-
dinary cold finds mads by Henry Blnford
seemed lnoredlbls to experienced cold seekers,
but when samples of the ore were seen by
miners in Tucson. Albuquerque and Los es

they proved sufficient to satisfy the most
skeptical. A week mors and 2.000 miners
from every part of Arizona and southern Cali-
fornia were moving day and night, acarcely
stopping for food and sleep, toward the Rocky
Belle oamp. Hundreds of men travelled 700
and 800 miles on foot and with mules and don-
keys to tha new diggings and nearly all trav-
ailed across desert and mountain for a dis-
tance of 250 or 300 miles. As the multitude
journeyed on the report of the richness of
Henry Blnford's find crew until It seemed as
If wagonloads of rich cold ore awaited the
travellers. Merchants and professional men
In Marloopah and Tucson and that port of
southern Arizona became Imbued with the
ptrlt of the miners, and turning their business

over to others, joined In the movement on
Rocky Belle. The hardships that the fortune
seekers suffered In the mountains will never
be fully known. A largo number of men com-
ing out of the warm, oolmy air of the semi-tropt-

lost their lives amid the snowbanks and
Ice and many a man was made an invalid for
life because of exposure to the biting cold dur-
ing the stampede. A severe blizzard raged in
the mountains for several days while the minors
were slowly trudging through them. In one
party of 100 men from New Mexico four men
were frozen to death one morning and It Is
thought that fully twenty more died In the
same way In the mountains at that time.

When at last the Rocky Hello diggings were
reached It was soon seen that there was no ore
in the distriot worth digging except in the
claims held by Henry Blnford and his friends,
and that the report of their find had been ex-
aggerated beyond all reason. Bluford's own
mine petered out a year or two later, and he
cot only a few thousand dollars from it. The
specimens of ore shown In Tucson and Los
Angeles were the choicest from the mine, and
not pick-up- s. as had been said.

Alone in the summer of 1B7B a minor named
Btevens wrote to a friend in Phoenix that he
had found a claim that beat anything In min-
ing this side of the Comstock lodo in Nevada,
and that with a common iron mortar and pes-
tle he bad pounded out from S70 to $100 worth
of cold dust a day. The claim was located
120 miles northwest from Kingman, near the
since famous Harqua Hola mining region, and

f . there was a chance, so Htcvena wrote, for
other mon to strike it rich up there. Of course.

Uflh news eonid not be kept quiet. It trav-
elled with miraculous speed through every

amp in the Salt liivor Valley and over to
Prescott In lees than two weoks all that part
of Arizona waa deeply stirred by the reports,
which no one seemed to have time to investl-eat- e,

of thu richness of the mines that bte-Ye-

had found. A thousand or more miners
aught the fover so badly that they started on

foot across the country for Mtevens's camp
Without delay. It was a hot, dry summer,
and the journoy entuiled torturing thirst and
endurance of a temperature usually about
110" in the shade. A dozen men died from
fever under that awful sky, und as many more
miners never recovered from disorders causedby the privations of that stampede aoross the
desert of Arizona. Having arrived at the
Btevens camp, the excited men realized thatthere were claims worth working for about
10( men i rjeveral hundred claims wore staked
out in less than a day.- - but in a fortnight theamp population fell from 1,200 to less than
400. In about a month more luo persons
were loft to do all the mining. The camp was
abandoned entirely ten years ago.
J The Tombstono stampede came In 1870 and
1880. Miners in every part 'of !the l'aelflo

oast caught the fever, and as weok after
Weak samples of the Tombstone rock were
circulated, thousands started for Tombstone.
Hundreds of young men in the older Htates
wore wild with zeal to hasten to the new El
Dorado, and started across the continent
with little or no preparation. In less than
four months after Gird and Hawkins began
getting several thousand dollars a day from
their mines there wore 0.000 persons in theamp, and several months later Tombstone
bad a population of 10,000 men and 21KJ wo-
men. For seven months the dully output of
preolouB metal averaged about $f0.000. A
dozen men went there nearly penniless and
same away worth half a million of dollars in
less than a year, tnd six or seven men struok
it rich and sold out for a million dollars each.Fully half the population walked hundreds of
miles to get there.

No railroad ran through southern Arizona
In those days, anil the uwful Colorado and
Mojave deserts hud to be crossed In wagons or
on foot by the fortune sockets from Califor-
nia. Desert sandstorms were encountered,
and for days truvellor to Tombstone endured

temperature above Km In the shade. Many
a man died on the hot, sandy plains. Miners
on their way to the camp from t he East and
South toiled across the Arizona alkali plains,
through immense cuctus areas, und risked
their lives in the then hostile land of theApache Indians. But hardship, pain, suffer-
ing and risk of life wero all secondary to an
early arrival in Tombstono and the location of
ft mining claim.. When Tombstone waa
reached there were new privations and morephysical distress for the greater number, es-
pecially for those who had come from ofllces.tores, shops and the pastor's study.

Oue-thir- of the men in cunp had very littlemoney, or none at all. und know no way ofearning anv exoept by the hardest kind of
manual labor, to which they wero uuusod.It cost $1 a night to sleep lu a rough, dirty.
Pine bunk. Water sold at 20 ceuts a gallon,
ft small dish of beans at 60 ceuts, tallow can-
dles at two bits (25 cents), common overalls at

6. smoked hams at $12 each, and cowhide
boots were disposed of as fast a they could
be hauled to camp across the desert from LosAngeles and Yuma for $35 a pair. It was acioundhog case with these commodities (or
the first ten; months of Tombstone take
them at tho prices asked or go without. In
lata all tho Touibbtono mines that paid well
Were In the hands of a few tti'iib, und thePopulation of the place hud gone down to
6.000. In 1H8I1 the mines, with two excep-
tions, began to peter out and the ponulutloti
dropped to 3,000. Hinue then it has gone
own slowly to leas than l.tMHJ souls
In th middle of the winter of 1HM0 Culifot-aU- .

aVUr north us ban rontbeo, and Ari- -

sona. as far east aft PrestoM and Pfcomlx.
Were stirred as they had not been for several
rears by the news that rloh phteer mines had
Men found by Mexicans In Lower Oallfornia,
sevenir miles south of Ban Diego. Samples
of the cay dirt were sent to Ban Dleco to be

one Sunday afternoon. The assayer
Eyed would run $400 to the ton.

secret cot out and was te.ecraphed
up the Paolflo coast. Ths telegraph operators
In Ban Diego spent the next two days and nights
In sending and receiving messages about the
new digging. Before Thursday morning 6,000
ot 7.000 men were on their way on oars, wag-
ons, horses and ooesUnc vessels and on foot to
San Dleax) and Lower California. Thehardware
stores In Lbs Angeles and Ban Diego and in
every village for 100 miles around sold every
pickaxe, shovel, tin dripping pan. waehdish
and milk and bread pan they had on hand to
persons who equipped themselves for placer
mining and started In a day for the mines.
For week little but the dlsoovery of cold In
Lower California and the prospect of another
1849 cold boom on the KurfBe eoest was talked
of in a cood part of California Then, when
the week was over, ths first persons who
reached the mines returned to Sen Dleco and
declared the stories of wealth there to be lies.

Thousands of people jrfil never forget the
rush for the Harqua Bala diggings in the
spring of 1891. The mines were found in the
northwestern part of Arizona, close to the
Colorado River and the boundary lines be-
tween Arizona. California and Nevada. .For
several months In the winter of 1890-9- 1 there
came almost every week news ot the big pros-
pects that a half dozen minors had oome
across at Harqua Hale. Along In March and
April quantities of gold dust and nuggets from
tho mines came into the hands of bankers in
Han Bernardino and Los Angeles. The news-
papers published reports as to the prospects
at Harqua Haia, and in a week or two there
was a general rush toward the diggings. The
railroads did a land office business for several
weeks In oarrylnc men as far as the Colorado
River. From there the travellers to Harqua
Haia recked themselves on little river steam-
boats at exorbitant rates. Hundreds ot min-
ers who had hardly a dollar tramped over the
mountains 150 and 200 miles to the mines.
Some men. In their anxiety to get to Barque
Haia with their oamp outfits and personal
belongings, packed them In barrels and rolled
the barrels for 100 miles to the camp. Sev-
eral persons starved to death In the stsm-Jied- e.

In forty days the population of Harqua
grew from 50 to 2.000. As is generally

the case, the few good mines were taken up
before the news of the find wont abroad. The
prices of all kinds of food went to the top mark
with rapidity. After a few weoks' Idleness
the mining population at Harqua Haia dwin-
dled away at the rate of 100 or more a day. A
large number of those miners are now search-
ing among the mountains, through the can-
ons, on the desert and in the foothills for
prospects of their own. A good active miner
will locate half a dozen mining claims In a
year, but less than 10 per cent, ot these are
ever worked. .

Montana's history as Territory Is full ot
pathetlo stories of rushes of cold-hung- men
to new diggings. The annals of the raining
camps of Bennook. Last Chance. Sliver Bow,
Confederate. Pioneer and Lincoln are full of
the sufferings of miners. One of the most
pitiful rushes amid the snow and ice
of an Intensely cold winter in Montana
was that to Billings Ledge In March,
1873. The mercury ranged from 15 above
to 3 below zero that spring for weeks. No
one in the camps about Helena and Butte
knew what ore had really been discovered at
Billings Ledge, but the story crew fast as it
passed from mouth to mouth. In tour or
five days every man who cold rustle a small
crab stake and oayuse started for the sup-
posed new gold fields. At that day the coun-
try to the north was not inhabited and the suf-
ferings endured by the stampede were ter-flbl-e.

Many were frozen in the pitiless storm,
out. also, that there had been no

discovery of gold made, which added disap-
pointment to the sufferings of the stampedors,
and if the mon who started the story of rlen
gold discoveries had been found then bis days
would have been short

But no one seemed to know then nor does
any one now know exactly how the stampede
started. It is eupoosed to have been caused
by a letter written by a man wno had gone
north from Butte in the fall. This man, no
doubt, believed he had met with flattering
success. He hnd fallen In with some friendly
Blaokfoot Indians and secured a squaw who
hod some horses and a tepee in a land filled
with wild game of all kinds. He thought it
was the next thing to paradise. He wrote to
a friend in Helena that he had struck it rich:
intended to stay all winter and was well fixed
and was well satisfied with his find. To the
miners who saw it there was but one meaning
to his letter. They never stopped to consider
that the letter writer meant anythlnst else than
that he had a paradise In gold mining.

Some ten years later came the reports of rich
gold mines in the Ooeur d'Alene Mountains,
and the name of Prltchard. tho discoverer,
becaite known from the Atlantic, to the Pa-
cific A great stampede set in and many
hardships were endured. Every one wonted to
be first on the ground, and the result was that
the country was soon overrun, notwithstand-
ing that the snow was still deep and it was
exceedingly difficult to reach Pritohard Creek.
From Thompson Falls to the diggings was
forty miles over a rough and heavily timbered
mountain oountry. The snow was too deep
for animals to be taken In at that time, so
the forty miles were made on snowshoes.
And many men made the trip who knew less
about snowshoes than they did about trigo-
nometry. All provisions were taken In on
toboggans, hauled by band, at the rate of 25
cents a pound.

CVTTRlt XO 1KB UNDERTAKER.

Runaway Sculptor's Bole In a Western Town
Suggested by m Woman's Mistake.

"I had a fanny incident in a Lexington ave-

nue car the other day." said one man to an-
other. " I was going home, and I was reading.
On my right was ft quietly dressed woman. I
became conscious, without seeing the act. that
she was looking at me rather more stead-
fastly than a woman usually looks at man. I
must have had that consciousness a half hour
when she spoke.

" 'You will pardon me if I am mistaken,' she
said. ' Are you not Mr. ?'

" I was not Mr. . and I so informed the
inquirer. She was either dissatisfied with my
answer or very uncomfortable over her mis-
take, for a woman doesn't often blunder in
that way. She looked at me stralghter than
before, after which she made this break:-

" 'You look so much like Mr. , the under-
taker, who had charge of the funeral of my
dead friend Mrs. . I thought you were he ?

"I said it was a funny Incident. And so It
was at tho time, but the thought that I look
like an undertaker does not become hilarious
as it recurs. Of course the notion may not be
well founded. I never met an undertaker in
my life to my knowledge. But you know how
prone you are to associate a man's faoe with
his business. I don't like to think, neverthe-
less, that I am liable to be taken for an under-
taker, least of all by a woman."

The man who had listened replied: "I don't
know. It's a good business at times. I was
in it once. Don't be seared. It was many
years ago. You know It was Intended that I
should be a sculptor. My dear mother's fancy.
Well, after I got sol could chisel a bit I ran
away from home. Went out West to bo a cow-
boy. Same old story, sickness and not a cent.
There was no opening in my line in that
country. The nearest approach was the tomb-
stone business, and there was not much of
that. But I found one man who waa undertaker
and tombstone cutter and I offered my service
in the latter line. He confessed to me that he
could ' lay 'era out and plant 'em.' as he put it,
'but he couldn't cover 'em.' Sol fitted in. and
got a job at once.

"Onoday while I was carving a cherub tho
boss came in with a woman who wus hung all
overwttli the habiliments of grief. For that
remote section she was, to use a quotation
from a society report, 'elaborately gowned, re- -

The boss presented her In thoftardless.' ns nearly as I can recall them:" ' Mr. B, this lady is the widow of the de-
ceased Mr. . He was on tho stage
when he met his death, and after his demise I
buriod tho body. And his widow desires some-
thing appropriate. She has selected the stone.
and wants to tell you what to cut on it. Maybe
you can help her out with an appropriate quo-
tation.'

"With that the boss left us. I inquired of
the widow what lino of the stage business her
husband had been In, with a view of making
the quotation upnropriatu. She lifted her. veil
and looked at mo in a way I shall never forget,
and she said:" ' I reckon the undertaker don't quite under-
stand. Jim waa on the stage when ho died.
But it wus because they was two to one agin'
him, forJiui was a dead shot Notlilu' ever got
away from him before.'

" I said. 'Yea. ma'am.' because it was the
only tiling to say.

" ' You understsn', I reckon ?' she continued,
Interrogatively.

"I said I did, and thon I aakod her If she had
thought of anything appropriate, to bo carved,
for blest if I wasn't up a stump.

"Then she took from a fat purse a bit of
paper w hicli she opened up and handed over to
me vvitli tho remark that It was something she
had 'came across in a California magazine and
it had struck boras 'beta' flttiii' to ue on Jim's
monument.'" I read, iu good ablrograpby, this quotation :

' Ei th counts s mortal less,
Utsvsn an aogsl mors.'

"Well. I cut the words on the monument,
and I went with the workmen to have the stone
set uu. And It was standing in tho cemetery
of n Kansas town ten years ago when I was out
tin re. just where we put It twenty years ago
and more. But since it was put upsomeltody
hud a crown and a pistol oarved under tbo quo-
tation which 1 had out at the widow's request
Tho sexton was a new man when I was there
on a visit, and be could not tell mo wheu the
emblems of Jim's death and future stats were
carved, or by whom. I returned to my home
In the last after I had carved out a few more
monument ki thu West, but I left my chisel
uad i aj:l b'jblml. Hero's w title I got off."

ICeMPJHfMceWWbVKeWHeMH

took tttm MOiotm to PWrWroB.
-

A CI. Illen Parson, Wfte Ceald III Spare the
Time, Ptays ttoed IsatrHsa at Manila.
Maxii.a, Aug. 25. He was the only man on

the upper deck who did not have a commission.
He was just a plain private, and really had no
right to be in the plaee where the officers go.
The attendants from the hospital had put him
aboard just as the tender was about to start on
her morning trip from Cavlto to Manila. When
he was with his mates at Palo Alto and repre-
sented Stanford in athletics he welched almost
160, but seven weeks in the hospital had
chanced all that. HI eyes were deep black
pockets in the tightly drawn faded parch-
ment skin that held together his brain rack.
His legs and arms were like the slender bamboo
stems among whloh his comrades had been
fighting south ot Manila. He lay flat on his back,
wrapped up in the folds of the brown can vss
uniform that fitted him onoe. His ridiculous
shoes stuck straight up, except that now and
then they wabbled a bit on the feet that no
longer fitted them. Under his head was a pair
of mouldy boots wrapped in his extra shirt. He
Wasn't vory comfortable, but he wss going
back to his regiment, to the boys once more.
Where there would be friendly fsoes and some
one to talk to htm, and, if his imagination
could force itself tar enough, something like
the breath of home. It was ths "otvlllan per-

son" who "rated "a place with the officers
that broke the iloe with the cheerfully feeble
question :

"Been sickT"
Somewhere down in the black caverns the

eyes responded with the suggestion ot a
twinkle. Then the voice struggled Into audi-
bility:

" No," It said ; " been flshlnc."
" Oh," said ths oivillan person. " Thought

you'd been In hospital."
" Seven weeks," answered the voice ; " but

I'm going baok to my regiment."
He tried to smile, but when the thin lips drew

back he seemed to he afraid his jaws would fall
apart, and gave it up.

" Seven weeks," the voice said again, " and I
haven't even fired a shot. Haven't done a bit
of work since we cot here: haven't seen a
Spaniard, not even a Ouam prisoner."

The thin lips parted again and there was the
old suggestion of a twinkle in the deep eyes.
The civilian person sat down beside him, Turk
fashion, on the deok. " Pretty comfortable ?"
he asked. Somehow he wanted to talk, but he
dldnt know just what to say. The soldier
actually grinned.

"Pretty fresh when I started." he said. The
voice was almost a whisper. The tug had
struck tho long roll kicked up by the breeze.
" This thing bothers a bit" he went on. "but
I'll est alone. I'm going back to the boys, you
know."

The Rapldo cot out Into the bay among all
the ships. The sick man rolled his head and
saw the new transports and the men-o'-wa- r,

"I never saw these boats before," he whis-
pered.

" Would you like to sit up on the bench ?"
asked the civilian person.

" Can't make it" whispered the soldier.
The oivillan person thrust one burly arm

under his shoulders and the other under his
knees, straightened up with him, easily as if he
were a child, and sat down with him at the
rail whore he could see all the bay, and the
shipping and the green fringe and white walls
and red roofs of Manila and the big bright
Stars and Stripes floating over the Lunetta.

"Not so heavy as I was." whispered the
soldier, "Guess I don't weigh more'n ninety
pounds."

He looked at all the ships, and the civilian
person told him their names, and when they
oame. and what troops they brought; then
about the capture of the city and tho work the
soldier's comrades had done. His company
was the first to reach the Lunetta, andonoof
his mates was shot down there.

"Say." whispered the sick man. "it's great
to have you talk to me this way. It's all right
in the hospital, but the doctors are busy, and
they get sort of used to seeing you 'round, and
they can't stop long. And the poople that
come In just look at you and go away. I used
to wish they'd talk to me, but I guess tboy
wero busy.

" Sometimes they died there In the hospital.
One night one died right near mo. He was
pretty sick, you know, and he didn't get any
mail. There wero lots of letters, but ho didn't
get any. I don't pray much : nover prayed iu
my life till that night. I guess it was mid-
night, anyway : they were ail asleep. I got out
of my cot and crawled down on my hands and
knees. I couldn't walk much, to his oot and
just prayed. And he prayed, too. Then he
died and I crawled back to my cot, and by and
by they found him."

The Rapldo turned Into the Paslg and made
for her landing.

" How are you going to get out to your com-
pany ?" asked tho civilian person.

"Oh. I guess I'll make it somehow. I ain't
so fresh at I was, but I'll make it by and by.
How far is it ?"

"Two miles."
Tho sick man dropped his head on the rail.

"Guess I'll have to go back," he said, at lost.
"If you'll help me down I'll just lie here on tho
deck till she goes back, and it'll be all right."

The civilian person had work to do tnut re-
quired his attention without delay. He helped
too sick man back to his old position, with tho
shoes for a pillow, and then told a He.

"I haven't anything to do," he said: "If you
think you can stand It I'll take you out there. I
want to see some of the boys, anyway."

Tha pipe-ste- fingers twitched and a feeble
hand reached out to meet tho grasp of tho
civilian person. There was a light in the deep
eyes that was not a twinkle. The Rapldo tied
up at her landing.

I never wasin Manila before," sold tho
soldlor with the lnugh in his eyas again. "It's
a long way from Market street"

The soldier lay on the deck, and the civilian
person went out to find a carriage. The stone
olty lay under the unclouded troplo sun and
sent back its heat in suffocating waves. No
man walked who could ride, and along string
of negatives answored the queries ot the civil-
ian person. But at last far from the landing
plaee, he found a man who did not answer "oc-
cupied" to his demand. More than an hour
had gone before he reached the Hanido again.
The sick soldier lay on the dock in the swelter-
ing heat and gasped for his feoblo breath. The
civilian porsou picked him up and carried him
down to the rickety, jolting cart. The driver
jumped down from his place and helped.

Mucho Malo. Scflor." he said.
They startod away. " I got my pay yester-

day," whispered the soldier. " I wish I oould get
some commissary things." It was a long way
to tiie soldier's company and the civilian per-
son had work to do. A Filipino pony makes
slow time at best, hut this one must walk those
long two miles. Thu civilian person thought
of those things. Slid lied again.

"Lot's go by the commissary's," he said," I've got lots of time."
It was almost noon when they reached the" Sales from H to 12 " sign, and the civilian per-

son asked what the soldier wanted. There's a
large list of good things In the commissary's
stores. Most of tbein are not for siok mon, but
they woro what the soldier wanted. The civil-
ian person bought what ho dared give the sick
man, and came back to tho cart with his arms
full of cons. The soldier's look mode him think
it would lie all right somehow.

Two miles at a mile an hour takes two hours,
and tho work of the civilian person that would
brook no delay was drifting away to another
day. A boy came by the carriage selling the
frozen cholera that passes for water-ic- e in
Manila." Walt." said the sick man. "I want some ot
that."

Theolvilinn person put IiIh arm further around
the soldier's shoulder to give him an easier rest
and said : " No, you can't have that. But come
up to tho drug store out here and I'll get you a
bottle of soda?'

The drug store was half a mile out of tha
way, and tho street was crowded with carriages
and porters bearing great bundles on their
heads or on their backs

"Ah." said the soldier, when at last he had
drained the glass, "that s tho best drink I've
had out of America."

They made It at lust, every foot at a walk and
every stone jolting the siok man further from
his grip on himself. It was a man ot his own
company' on guard at the regimental gate. He
saw his sick comrade and violated the articles
of war.

"Hullo!" be said, as ho left his post and cams
forward to greet Ills friend. " have they let you
off? I'm mighty glad. I needed relief Here.
take my gun. I II give you tho orders."

The sick man dropped his head on his hands,
and his heaving shoulders wrinkled thu brown
csnvas coat. Ho had got buck to his friends.
The clvihau person dropped out of the carriage
and started away. Ao officer standing by the
gate said to another:

"Who Is that big fellow walking so fast over
there?"

"Tint tallow." said the other in surprise,
"don't you know him? That's Lean of the
San Francisco Chronicle."

Aluminum Leaf.
Aluminum leaf has been used for years for

many of tho purposes to whioh cold leaf and
silver leaf are put It is used lor printing hat
tins, shoe tags, umbrella tips,-- lead pencils, for
lettering on machines, for various decorative
purposes, tor signs. Including lettering on cars,
and so on. It does not tarnish, and Its ooet Is
from half to three-quarte- rs that of silver leaf,
which eosts about as much aa sold
leaf. Aluminum brouze U now largely used on
steam radiators.

OUR NEW CITY IN THE EAST

MAlttT.A OFBHIKO VP OITCB MOHK
, AfXKH TIM WAH.

Tbe Spaniard Comes Oat ef Hiding and
Queer Crowds Fill tfte Streets treeless
Destruction Wrought by the City's
Defenders Orowinc Life aetd Oayety.

Manila. Aug. 28. In the oountry towns of
the United States, where the opera house is
upstairs ovar the leading store and the stage
is alotof planks laid over barrels, ths
drop curtain shows a wonderful city Of tall
buildings and flaring signs, with windows
tight shut and not a soul in ths street. That
was Manila the day after the Stars and Stripes
wero ralsod, exoept that in Manila It rained,
and the day was a dismal gray that fitted the

, mood of the people, and that here and there a
bedraggled soldier in muddy brown canvas
and striped poncho tramped miserably np and
down the streets, doing his best to keep the
look of his rusty rifle out of the wet.

It was a disappointing picture to those of us
who had been looking at it across seven miles
of water for two months and a half. From
Cavlto the green fringe that lined the bsy waa
broken by picturesque domes and towers,
white walla and red-tile- d roofs. At nlcht
alone tho waterfront there twinkled a double
row of electric lights, that winked to one an-

other as it chuckling over the pleasant sights
they saw that were hidden from the envious
Americans over there across the bay. The sun
oame up In the morning behind the olty and
lighted up tho red and yellow stripes of
the Spanish flags, then hid behind the clouds
and brought the misty mirage that made
the city stand out before the watchers as if
suddenly raised in air. We knew every Inden-
tation of the shore line, and we picked out the
streets and tho angles of the wall. At evening,
when the sun had crossed the bay and was
rolling down Harlvolls mountains in a ball of
flaming cloud, we marked the last faint day-
light glow among tho palaces and cathedrals,
and saw the first gleam of the Lunetta lights,
and told ourselves that by and by we should be
under that radiance and exchange our hard-
ships and troubles for the joys and comforts of
the splendid city.

We had lost sight of two material factors, the
nature of the Spaniard and the blockade.
Whatever he was once the Spaniard no longer
cares. The name of the race Is Ichabod its
glory has departed. He builds great palaces
and makes fine houses, he adorns them with
works of art, and he lets them alone. From
being once beautiful they become picturesque,
for the same reason that the moss-grow- n ruin
of a stone wall Is picturesque. There is much
of that in Manila the wall Is all moss
grown, the moat Is tilled up with rub-
bish and weeds, through which a slimy
stream wriggles its tortuous way, and
almost every block shows Its ruin from
earthquake or Are. The blockade added
another and perhaps natural phase to the
picture. It spread the earthquake and Ore
ruin all over the city, through the beautiful
suburbs and along the waterfront Yet most
of this work simply exhibited anew the theat-
rical side of the Spaniard. He had no notion
of making a serious defenoe, yet he wrought
desolation in the city as If he meant to leave it
only for his shallow soldier's crave.

All along the Lunetta the grand trees that
furnished grateful shade from the blistering
afternoon sun were despoiled of their nobis
branches. The beautiful botanical garden was
wrecked completely, its trees hacked down or
denuded of limbs and sometimes even of bark,
the shrubs and bushes pulled up by the roots
or cut down close to the ground. The play-
acting Spaniard was providing for himself a
clean sweep from the walls aoross which lie,
had not the slightest intention of firing a bullet.
He moved his family from his palace In the sub-
urbs into a back room in the walled city and
left his goods in the lower rooms of his palaoe
looking as if they had been stirred up like soup
with a giant ladle. He shut up his shop In the
city and put a dozen padlocks on the doors and
the Iron bars across the shuttered windows.
It was a boarded-u- p. tight-shu- t, desolato city
that surrendered to the Americans on Aug. 13.
The Spaniard had crawled into his hole like a
mole and filled up the entrance behind him.

Gradually he has been coming out of his bid-
ing. For two days the shutters were up on sll
the shops and the doors were fastened and
barred. Only the venturesome and peaceful
Chinese dared to try to gather in a few stray
coppers from the occasional American passer-
by. The Tagals, venders of fruit and native
brandy, peddled their wares undisturbed. The
Englishmen who hod shut everything up and
gone to Cavlto for the "bombardment" came
back to their offices, but there was no busi-
ness. Tho banks the Chartered and the Hong
Kong opened for a couple of hours in the
morning, and carriages and carts that bad not
been seized tor military use bogan to appear
on the streets.

Then Gen. Merritt bad use for the newspa-
pers, and the publishers were persuaded to re-
sume operations. They were vastly surprised
at finding that there was to be po censorship.
Gen. Merritt told them that as long as they
printed the truth he had not tho slightest care
what they said, and as to their truth he would
judge when thoy were Issued. There came a
day that was neither feast day nor rainy, and
the city opened out like a new roso iu the morn-
ing sun. The proclamation had been issued
guaranteeing the rights of private property.
The beer gardens resumed business, the
shutters camo down all along the

the streets tilled up with all varie-
ties of conveyances, carriages, milords.
rocknways. quileyes, corromataa. ealoslncs.
broughams, carts and traps of all the kinds that
English fancy makes ; men sauntering and hur-
rying, messengers, soldiers sightseeing In
squads, officers iu all stages of uniform, some
with swords and some without: naval officers,
sailors of the German, French and Japanese
ships: soldiers on guard : guard reliefs march-
ing in compact bodies, belts full of cartridges
and guns at tight shoulder .bullock carts loaded
down with army supplies, swarms of Chinese
porters carrying enormous loads suspended
from heavy bars balanced aoross their shoul-
ders, Filipino men lugging bundles of green
grass, tho only sort of hay used here ; men with
crates ot chickens ou their heads, women with
shallow baskets of fruit, bananas, green
oranges, strange fruits that look
like apples ana peaches and are good to eat if
you have such a cold that you can't distinguish
unpleasant odors, soldiers and officers riding
ponies, Spanish officers wearing their swords,
men of the old civil guard In their blue and red
uniforms, artillerymen. Infantrymen, cavalry-
men and sailors, blind beggars led by little
boys, women with arms full of babies begging,
all In a jumble In the narrow, rough-pave- d

street between the low stone buildings and the
narrow-gaug- one-hor- street cars struggling
along through tho mud, the driver playing
tunes on a wnlstle that sound like tbo

affairs they sell for a cent on Broadway.
Guards are stationed all along the streets. In

tho city they pace up and down. In the
suburbs, whore their posts for the most part
are In front ot the better bouses, they have
found chairs somewhere and sit at the gates.
All day the throng moves up and down, and the
thousand camera fiends among our soldiers
snap and snap, and hurry off to wear the
life out of the one English-speakin- g

photographer with demands for Immediate
development of their films. The Spauish
gentlemen have begun now to reappear
on the streets, and private carriages with
fine well-fe- d ponies dash about. If the after-
noon Is fair the ladles come out for a drive
over tho pleasant suburban roads or about the
ruined botanical garden. All through tho sub-
urbs you see strings of Chinese porters lugging
tho furniture that was stored ao hastily inside
tho walls back to the country homes, four men
to a piano and six to a bed. They advance with
a dogtrot step that keeps in rhythm with the
swing ot the bar over their shoulders, and
when one shoulder Is tired they turn in ou
themselves, shifting the burden and facing
about, right wheel and go ahead.

This afternoon was clear and fair as a late
August day at home. There was the same fall
yellow lu the sunlight that marks the first
dropping of loaves In City Hall Park. The air
was crisp and cool and the fresh breeze that
blow aoross the buy lifted tho lieavv perfume

the flowering bushes ami shrubs In the gar-e- ns

of the suburban palaces and filled the
whole olty with Iho fragrance. a
three-quarte- moon floods the old olty with
soft light tho ancient wall shows black and
shadowy, the red lights of the carriages
dart about the narrow, dark streets,
the big arc lights along the Lunetta
sputter and gurgle and wink to the riding lights
of the ships out by tho breakwater. To tho
north the dipper and to the south the cross
stand as double guides, and In the west, scarce
a pistol shot away, Venus, brighter than ever
planet flared, vloa with the moon. No sign ot
war iu this peaceful night scene. The surf
beau In along the bay with long swing, awash
snd roll It might be on the Jersey ooast but
that now and then from the narrow street in
frout of the house comes the sharp, ringing
cry: "HaftT WhoTs there" The guards are
doing their duty In the captured olty.

Bitten by ft Severed Bead,
Aw IU fkUad,lpXi VfcUo U0,r.

Habiiisbpsu, Oct. 4 John Booker, Jr.. of
Clark's Valley, was bitten by a copperhead
snake. He and his father wero cutting corn,
when the boy called bis father's attention to a
large snake lying olose by Booker at ooeo cut
Its head off, and upon looking around discov-
ered another snake. He also out its bead off.
and In tn excitement stepped on the aevered
head and was badly bitten by It

f iui ojr nitjra rtutt
Re Serves TJsefal Pwrweee In Inereastag

Ballread Receipts.
The party deeldsd to ellmb to Pike's Peak.

They wanted the clory of saylnc they bad
made the climb. Besides, the tickets for ths
coc road were $3.?B.

"There are bears on that mountain," said
the landlord ; "you'd better go up on the ear."

But no.'they were determined to walk, bean
or no bean. Grasping their alpenstocks they
went past the Iron springs un the coc road,
walking easily and lightly alone the ties. At
tint the Incline was gentle enough. The
view of the mountain was beautiful. Gog and
Magog rising majestically, flanked by tall,
straight pines and shutting out tho view ot the
peak. The Buxton stream brawled over the
boulders so noisily that they were obliged to
shout to make themselves beard. By the side
of this stream mountain flowers of the deepest
purple, large and odorless, bloomed luxuriant-
ly. They met a mountaineer coming down.
He walked In a peculiarly wabbling way, due
to the constant bonding of the!knoe in the long
descent.

"Are there any bears on the peak?" they
shouted.

He put his hand behind his ear. "Eh?" he
aid. The noise of the stream was deafening.

"Bearit Bears Are there any bean on
the peak?" they repeated.

"I've been up there all nlcht." said he. "I
aw the lights of Denver, 150 mties away, and

the moon hunc down so close you oould have
thrown a rope over It but I did see nary bear."

The party continued their climb reassured.
In one or two places the ascent was almost
perpendicular. They climbed the ties of the
ooc road as If they were rungs of a eteplad-de- r.

About a third of the way to the peak is a
house whioh Is called the Half Way House. It
Is a primitive dwelling made of logs, with a
dirt floor, upon which are spread the skins of
bears. Faoing the door Is a fireplace large
enough to accommodate a small family. Here
back logs on big andirons oreokle summer and
winter, for it Is always cold so high on the
mountain. The bulk of the party camped be-

fore this lire, refusing to go further. They
had lost their ambition ; they no longer cared
to pose before an admiring world as mountain
climbers; besides, they were dead tired. The
rest pleaded with them, but to no avail. They
declared their intention of remaining before
that Are until they wero rested. Then they
were going down the mountain to Manitou.

An old man appeared at the door. He ot-

tered to act as guide to those who wished to
continue the ascent A tall girl with her
sweetheart, a young married couple and a boy
of 14 rose, leaving the rest planted about the
fireplace. They stepped off the ties as one of
tbe oars passed, the curious engine in front,
the faces of the passengers peering In a fright-
ened way through the panes. When it was gone
they walked once more on the ties.

At such an elevation it is almost impossible
to calculate distances. Above the Half Way
House is a long stretch of level oountry. and
at what seemed midway between the party and
the foot of the Incline, whioh marks the be-
ginning of the timber line. Is a little hut

"That Is tbe real Half Way House," said the
guide.

Although It appeared to be half a mile away,
the were three hours In reaching it They sat
in front of the house and rested while the old
man went Inside. Afterward they remem-
bered that there was a clanking of chains and
a snarl within, but at the time they were too
tired to investigate the cause.

When the old man came out of the house
they got up and walked on. The girl leaned
heavily upon the arm of her sweetheart She
was almost exhausted. They rested more fre- -

now, stopping every little while to
rink out of their hands at the little stream

which, brawling so noisily below, now merely
trickled. The air was light and heady like
wine. It took away their breath. It seemed
also that It had bleached tbe vegetation. The
pines, so darkly green at the foot of the moun-
tain, were here faded to the palest green, so
pale that it bordered upon blue. The rich
purple of the flowers had been bleaohod to lav
ender. Thoy were exquisitely delicate. On
one side of a boulder they clung In big odor-
less clusters ; on the other side there was snow.

The party puntlngly reached the top of a hillJled Son of a pun Hill on account of its ex-
cessive steepness. They stopped and looked
admiringly about them. They were above the
clouds. All about them stood tall trees, white
and spare, like the ghosts of trees. They
marked the beginning of the timber line.

"Years ago a forest fire burned off all their
foliage," explained the old man, "and thoy were
bo near the timber line that it never grew on
again. They don't seem to be dead, though."

He was Interrupted by a scream from the
and. looking in the direction of her

rembling forefinger, they saw coming toward
them a bear. He was moving slowly. He was
a long way off. but the two women clung fran-
tically to their escorts.

"You san't tell anything about distances
here on the mountain," said one of the men.
"He may be five miles off."

"That's just It" cried tho girl, "and he might
be within three feet ot us. That's the worst
of It. You can't tell."

The bear ambled on. and the party, break-
ing into a mad run, started up the mountain,
stumbling, falling, picking themselves up, and
starting on again, wild with fright Above
the timber line It is impossible to run for any
length of time. Where the air is too light for
vegetation to exist it is death to some people.
The old man casually remarked that a wo-
man had died on Son of a Gun Hill the year
before, whereupon the party sank on the ties
and watched the steady approach of the bear.
At the same lime a car came pulling Into sight

"If we could only get on!" cried the girl.
"0b. I wish they would take us on I" and she
began to wring her hands, the tears rolling
down her nheoks.

"Maybe they will," said the old man sooth-
ingly. "I'll see if I oon'tZmake 'om stop." and
taking out a big bandanna handkerchief he
waved it The car slowed up a little.

"Can't you take this party on?" asked tbe
guide.

"Not right hero, where It Is so steep," an-
swered the engineer. "Wo can't stop until wo
cet to the top of the hill."

The party scrambled up to the top of the hill
and boarded the oar. that is, all but the old
man.

"Aren't you going to get In?" asked the girl.
"Aren't you afraid the bear will get you."

"I guess be won't hurt me," answered the
old man grimly, and taking a seat on a boul-
der he looked baok at tho bear. As the car
went slowly on the passengers also looked back
at the bear, and no wonder. He was acting in
the most Idiotic way possible, rolling over and
over on the ties as If tn convulsions of laugh-to- r.

Presently he rolled down tho mountain s
little way, oaught at one of the bare white
trees, steadied himself, and waving his paw at
the retreating car turned and umblod baok lu
the direction of the hut

"Did you see that?" asked the girl, turning
Inquiringly to a man In tho corner who had
also been watching tbe antics ot the bear.

"Yes," said the man. "I know all about
that bear. He la tame. They bought him
from a clrous manager." Thon he explained.

You see the coc rood hasn't been paying
expenses lately, so many people have taken to
climbing to the peak, and something had to
be done. When they first began to run the
ears there were real pears that frightened the
climbers; but they disappeared, were killed or
just naturally took themselves off to some
other mountain whore there were no cog roads
or people and they could have things oil their
own way. So they bought this bear and the
old mini along with him. Most people stop at
the Half Way House and there they stationed
the old man. He oilers himself as guide,
walks with them to the hut, unchains the bear

he keeps him inside the hut and the animal
does tho rest. He follows the party and scares
them Into taking the ear the rest of the way un
the iouk. That a where the company gets in
its work. The conductor charges them the
same fare that he would have ohurged if they
bad started at the foot of ths mountain. Not
only that, but, afraid to make tho desoent on
foot with bears prowling promlsououslr
Shout, they usually buy a return ticket to

No wonder the bear laughed. It'sgreat tun tor him and tha company.

Client Gives a Horse for a Fee and Steals It.
front lot HI. Zuial Ulobt Vcmxral,

Pi,ATTSBuni. Mo., Oot 1, There is a good
story out on the Hon. John E. Frost a prom-
inent Republican politician of this arotion and
Chairman of tha Clinton County Committee.
Mr. Frost Is a lawyer of recognized ability,
but he reoeutly was the vlotlm of a very clever
horse thief, and he is now wondering how It
all came about Home weeks since a man was
arrested In St. Joseph for stealing a harness
from a Plattsburg eltlzen and brought hero for
trial, the harness being recovered and re-
stored to Its owner. When arrostud the cul-
prit had in his possession a very g

horse, and Attorney Frost, happening along.
saw and funded It Forthwith a bargain wus
struok. Mr. Frost went Into court and plead-
ed eloquently for his client, getting him off

only twenty days In jail for bis offenoe.
Elth Mr, Frost and his client have both

jubilant, the attorney in the Idea of pos-
session of the horse given htm by tho prisoner
as the fee In tbe case, and the prisoner In

euoh light punishment. All went
smoothly, and tho contentment ot both parties

ts opiisieut until a nay or two since, when
r. Frost, on looking for his horse, found

He came to town from his suburban
Sons. made a few cautious inquiries, aud

let the matter drop. It has now devel-
oped that Mr. Frosty client was released theday lietora the theft occurred, after having
completed hts twenty days' sentence, and the

tabxjc tot mtom-WATm- mamx.

rantltara Vted to flange the Depth of
Water la ft d Rouse.

"You folks up here, with yoar square of
Clant-ribbe- d buildings to dull the wind and
naturally fortified coasts that take ths main
brunt of havoc, cet very little Idea ot an equi-
noctial gals as the term is construed down
South," said a woman at breakfast the other
morning In allusion to the morning papers' re-

ports of the storm's work on the Georgia coast
'"The damage to the rice crops it heavy.' "she

read. " I know just what that means, and then
an only a tew poople saved of the entln little
colony living on an Island. I have a vivid Idea
of how that Is alto. Not so many yean
ago I. In company with the other hoard-e- n

at a seaside hotel, stood on tbe
piazza just after daybreak of a morning
following a fearful night and saw then houses
in turn break loose from the last props and
lashings that held thorn and float out to sea.
falling to pieces when they cot fairly In the
breakers like so mntiy flimsy clued boxes.
Thoy were not mere shanties or indifferently
built houses, either. They had stout tlmbem.
were two stories, with many rooms and lone
plassns and each one anchored It was tun-pose- d

firmly to the piles deep drlvon, as Is tbe
custom with wooden const houses. They hnd
been owned and lived In by the same families
summer after summer for yean. They wen
just so many chips, mere nothings in the dutch
of the storm. No. Then was nobody in them.
The tenants had realised their dnngcr and cot
out hours before, and had saved some ot
their things, but the eight of those houses
floating off and going to pieces with ths
wind blowing I forget how many miles an
fiour and tho lightship's distress guns

out every so many seconds made an
likely to be remembered. That storm,
was not a reoord breaker They have

ones off the Carolina and Georgia
ooast before and since : but the whole experi-
ence vns new to mo, and I'm afraid 1 quailed a

deal. The native people, those aocus-ome- d

to summering thore. did not seem to
mind so much ; but our blaok nurse was ashen
with fear and so upset that wo couldn't lot her
hold tho baby at all. Neither could we lav him
down, because we wero on the lookout to leave
the house at any minute.

All during the night the men made trip a
quarter of an hour apart to tho ground floor to
tee how high the water had risen. We had all
token refuge in tho seoond story and left the
things below to shift for themselves. We could
hear them bumping about ominously down
there : a report soon oame that the water waa
as high as the second rung of the dining room
chairs. Bofore long It waa up to the top of the
table.

By degrees the depth of water, measured in
all calmness and equability by old hands aud
stoady heads at the butlnoss, got more and
more alarm log. oven to those of a dispassionate
turn of thinking, and then came the verdict
that, if in the next quarter of an hour it rose an
Inch higher, we must all leave tho house. It
seems that, to those versed in the behavior ot
the tide and tho ways of storms such as we
were going through, the crisis wss at hand :
the oritioaT moment, whon either the water
would go on rising aud maybe topple over (I
mean undermine) the house, or else begin
to go down, or, at any rate, leave off coming
up. It is needless to say that that quarter of an
hour was passed by me, at least, on tenter hooks
and with bated breath, and by Mary, the black
nurse, who had abdicated her office, with stiff-
ened muscles and an attitude of prayer. Capt.
W . my husband, being a man. wss, of course,
obliged to be outwardly brave along with all
the other men. but I knew he was trembling
Inwardly, being no more accustomed to suon

exigencies than I was. We
Kerve-strainin-

g

been raised In a good old Connecticut
town where the weather nover cuts such an-
tics. Being a civil engineer and getting an ap-
pointment to supervlso Government work on
the Southern coast, he gladly accepted the
post, and I went down to keep him company." Where were wo to go if we had to leave the
home? Oh. to the fort. There's a rugged old
revolutionary fort on tbe island, resorted to
habitually as a place of refuge in storm time.
We didn't have to go to it At the end of the
eventful quarter of an hour, watted for. watoh
In hand, by the committee on danger, the de-
soent below stairs was mode, and word
shouted up that, although the water hadn't
gone down any. it hadn't risen. The tide would
soon be on the turn snd we were sate."

VTBANO DM HEROJSRAC.

The Balcony Scene Wherein Cyrano Potm
Out Bis Love, Speaking for Christian.

TaAirtUTKS BT OBiSI.W MKWAVVD.

Act 111. Some VI.

CTBAMO.

As now. Let ns snjoy ths bllii than Is
Id sacking to distinguish one tho other.
For you, I'm but ths darkness of a cloak;
Tor me, you are ths whiteness of a robs.
I'm shadow only, yon are blessed light!

OTSAHO.

Hy heart, through dltndencs. forever calls
Upon my mind to shield it from dlsdalni
I start to call a star, and then I halt.
Tor fear of ridicule, to plok a floret

aoXAmv

A floret baa lit charms.

muw
Disdain them now!

aoxAas.
Tou ntvtr spoke to mt at now you speak!

CTBAXO.

Oh! let us sat aside ths pigmy things,
Tbe superannuated niceties
Of love as It Is understood y I

Why sip by drops ths water of a spring.
When from river we can freely quaBT -

aoxAra.
But mind and wit?

CTBAaO.
Thsy've served to make yoa slay.

But now 'twould bo an intuit to the night.
To fragranco, and to fate, and nature too.
If we should bold unto affected atria.
One look above, and artifice disarms
I fear that, with this subtle alchemy.
The truth of tentimtnt might vaporise.
The soul exhaust itself la futile play.
And niceties be carried to a point
Bo polnttd that it tnd in nothingness!

BOXAjra.

Bat mind and wttt
OTBASO.

I hate them now. It It
A crime to force iweat lovt to bandy wordtl
There cornea a time, moreover, be assured
Oh I how I pity those who feel it notl
When our breast overflows with nobis leva,
A lovt that pretty words mutt dasecraU!

aoxAira.
Blaoe now for both of us tht time baa oome.
What words shall I expect from you t

nam
All, all.

All those I know; aooept them aeattered loots.
Unsought unbound. I lovt you 1st mt breathe
I lovt tht and I rave. 'Tla Joy too much!
Thy name it In my heart at In a bell,
Boxane, and, as my heart forever thro be.
Tht bell la e'er tht sounder of thy name.
Of thee there's naught 1 do not hoard and lovti
I mind me that, last year, tht twelfth of May,
A twiat was changed in what's a crown, thy Lairl
Thy glowing hair to me la truly light
When wt have gazed too long upon tht tun.
We ttt on things around a halo reign;
'Tit that when I have lost the light thou shedsti
My daxaltd tyet are tilled with golden sparks!

aoXAHZ.
Yet, this is lov- t-

crnAso.
The paaslun iu my heart

It Jealous, fierce, with sadness tainted, but
It's really love lovt sburn of sslfleh thought
Would I could give my happiutst (or taint
X'tn thouldst thou ut'tr auapeut whoae gift It was
If I oould hear, perch anco und from afar,
Tht tuutlo of thy bliss, my offering
From ev'ry glance of thine freth virtue springs.
Fresh valour, tou. Oh! say I'm uudorstood.
Cud that thou ftulst my soul ateud to thee I

All it too beautiful aud tweet I

And still (ft true I apeak, at last, to thee.
Yea, I to thee ' "I'm bliss too great I My hopea.
My wildest hopot uo'ur leaped to tucb a height;
My di Usui's no dratui, and I cu die ooutenl.
Because of me the culvers with the trttt
For, leaf divine, you tremble with the leaves t

Thou treinbleet, for, agalutt thy will or not
I feel, oh bliss I the tremor of thy hand
Descending bow along these flowery vines.

IHt Imprints a pataioottt kltt upon oot of tht
branchst.l

aoxAss.
J tremble, yet; I weep, I lovt. I'm thiut I

I am enthralled
VSAXO.

May Death then tout along,
usee rapture's bora ot mt, ef sat alone I

What atom tan I expect of lift )
CaaariA loader the aaleeajri., Afclttl

BILL DROWNED THE BEAR

AND CAPTVKKO ITS CVBB, mvt
VAVUUt NO TKOVT.

The Mext Day He Killed Twelve Knttlf
nudes, but Returned Troutlest The

Third Day He Caught a Ilnndred Trout
nnd formally Declared the Semen Opa

"I went uo Into the Btonv Valley country
Inst spring to see If I could get somo of the
cood early trout fishing I had heard so much
about," said John Gilbert, the travelling xti,
oervman. "and I was told that they slwart
Waited for Bill Dicky to start the trout ssasos
up there, Bill, they said, was the boss trout
fisherman of the Btony Valley waters, and until
he took to oatchlng some everybody elm
stayed home. Bill hadn't brought any in yet,
so it wasn't much use ot my going out. that
laid. But Bill had gone out that day, and (
would know as soon ns ho got In whether the
season had opened yet. Hill got In along
toward night and it seemed to me that ht
looked rumpled and skin broken.

"'Well.' ssld I. 'did you gat any?'
" 'Only throe.' said he.
"'Three!' said I. 'That is rather a sllrn lot

of trout for you to own up to, ain't it?'
"its,' said Bill, 'but them three wasn't

trout, Them three was bear,'
"I wasn't expecting him to say anything

about bear, and so I didn't have anything
ready to any back right nwav, nnd before I
could think of anything Bill had begun about
the bears,

" 'I hadn't had no kind o' luck.' said he. 'and
I was feelin' ugly, but for all that, I wouldn't
havs pitched into the bear that oame a'ong just
then If the blame thing hadn't made me loses
two-pou- trout the first fish I had hooked, M
It was at Anvil Book hole. Tho bile I got wis vV
I souzer, snd the trout sprung out o' the water
more than two foot whon I put tho hook In his
jaw, and I see that ho weighed two tiounds.
I was cittln' the best ot him fast when over
my hood, dear at tho top of the ledge, more
than sixty foot up. there come a crnckin' like
a tree fallln". I looked up and what should I
see comln' down snd turnln' all sorts o' sum-
mersets but a great, big bear, and f illerln' It
close was the limb of a'tree. The bear plunked
square into the pool, but the limb lodged hilt
way up the side of the rook. The bear not
only plunked into the pool, but bo kuooked
my pole and lino galleywest and sot the big
trout free." 'I was so mad that I throwod my coat and
waited for that bear to come to the top of thtwater, tor he had gone to tho bottom like a
stone. It seemed to me as If it was more thintwo minutes 'fore the bear come up. but by

by he oome. puffin' and snort In.' lit
ooked a little dazed fer a spell, and thenpulled fer land. I didn't give him the chance

to get there, though. I soused in and strad-
dled him. and ducked his head under water.
Ho rid me round in the pool like a circus hots
and tried to throw me and tit like a tiger to vl
git a sniff or two o' wind, but I wouldn't lei m
him, and it wasn't long before I had drowned
him deader than a plcklod pig's foot I haeni
a darn thing aginst the boar personally, but
he spiled my flshln' an' lost me a r. 1My fishpole was broke to flinders, too. Q

'I pulled tho bear out o' the crock and was
glttln' ready to out him up. when I heerd
great soratohln' and whinln' and lookln'uo
where it oame from I see two oubt workin'
their way down the side o the ledge tg'arat
me and the dead bear. Then I knowed thai
the dead bear wasn't entitled to be called he,
'cause he was a she. and the two oubs was her
young uns. I tethered 'em up and they're
down at my shanty now lively as kittens. Is'pose the old bear had dim the tree at thttop o' the rooks and was out on a limb to git s
bettor look at me when It broke, and down she
come. I hope to goodness I won't be both-
ered with no plaguey bear 'cause
I want this trout season to open. It's a little
behindhand, as it is.'

"Bill went Ashing next day, and I awaited
the result with somo anxiety, for I wanted to

after some myself. I went over to Bill's?:o evening.
" 'What Iuok. Bill?" said I." 'Got twelve' eald he." 'Not bears, I hope,' eald I." No.' said Bill, "not bears this time.'" 'Well.' said I. twelve trout ain't so bad it

they're big ones.'" 'These twelve is old soakers.' said Bill.
'But they ain't trout They're rattlesnakes." 'Thunder,' I exclaimed.

"'Yes,' said Bill. Bftttleanajr.es seemed to be
havin' a gatherln' o' some klni I
found one layin' by the side o' the oreok. just
as I got rigged up to Ash. It was right In my
way and I kicked Its head off. I fished a little
ways and oome up to two more big rattlers that
seemed to be slandiu' guard or sometbtn'.
for they stuck up their bristles and shook their
buttons and calculated that I wasn't coin' no
further down that crook, not If they knowed
it. The consequence was that i:had to tight
them out and settle them with a club. I kept
on moetln' with rattlers every little ways, and
after I had killed the twelfth one, and looked
ahead and see snakes on guard every rod or
SO, as far as my eyes oould toller, I concluded
to let 'era have their holiday out whatever it
mowt and so I quit and come home I
think maybe I'll go out and try the oreek
again and open the season.'

I found out that Bill did go out next day.
and so I palled to see him after supper.

" TVeli, Bill,' said I. 'how did you oome oat

" 'Got an even one,' said BIB.
" 'Well.' said I. beginning to cet disgusted,

if It was one bear It was enough. If It was one
rattlesnake it was too many. It it was one
trout it isn't worth speaking about audi gueu I
I'll ao home" TThat one is a trout said Bill. 'But that
one is one hundred. And they're purtier tha
peacocks'' 1

"Hure enough, Bill had an even one hundred J
beauties. There was a among
'em and lota ol The M
welched fifty-tw- o pounds.

"nThe season's open.' said Bill.
"And it was, sure enough. I had a wean

flshlnc such as I never saw tha like of."

ON THE YUKON BAB.

The Big Blver Only Six Feet Deep at Mi
Mouth When It Is High Water.

From Ik San Francitco Call.

The latest advices received in this city from
the Government survey party at the mouth ol
tbe Yukon are to the effect that failure bat
attended the effort to discover an entrance for
deep sea vessels. It Is now believed that no
tuoh entrance exists and that before the Yukon
can be made navigable for ocean craft consid-

erable dredging will have to be done ou the bar
whloh cuts Behrlcg Seaoff from the deep waters
of the river.

This news will prove a great disappointment o

to all persons Interested In the development
of Alaska, for a long time past there has been
a widespread belter that a true
mouth" exltted through which large steam-
ships could enter tho Yukon, Once in the
stream it would no an easy matter for them to
ascend nearly H00 miles, regardless of thu flu-
ctuating stages of the river, which maintains
an average width of ten mllsftto the lower ram-
parts and a depth varying from 4D to l.v) fent.
By using this water nigliwoyupto the Tan-an- a

and Nuluto, supplies could be placed t'l
the beurtof Alaska almost as cheaply ns though
thlppod to Bt Michael. Much facilities would
mean an enormous development ot n. innig I-
ndustries, inasmuch as many claims which nis
now unprofitable on account of tint blub prtcei
oharged for supplies oould be worked to g'od
account Moreover, plontiful supplies III ''- -

ral Alaska would mean an enormous Incieasl
n tho amount of prospecting dons I'.xperi-Viq- a

has shown tliut river iteiuuho.ns ou the
are expensive and unreliable.

It was with a thorough undrmiundiug J
these facta that the I'nltad Htntea '"'
Goedttlo Hurvey Office outlltted a party III
tprlng to go to the mouiliof tbe iulom and
make a careful survey and ascertain whether
or not the rumored deep sea entrance wn t
reality or a myth. Copt. I'rat! hud the "ili in
charge, and idnee beginning nciirly the tuitlrt
area lias been covered, but without n iu ' j
uniform bar appears to exist, crosr-n- nil of
the various outlets, with about six foci ol water
on It at high tide. This bar is of sell inu f,
end varies from a quarter to a half mile l

width It is uoparelit that the bar originate! ,
through tho i1hkmI of rncr
sediment, in fact, It has been found thai the
tea Itself has been partly tilled up br b ' ;
meat for some di stance out from the bur. '
deepest water Is toward the southern out ds.

An r.utt Indian Curt for gliftkt lilts.
From tht Amrita lla.tr 'utrlAsi. ValeuKm

Babu Khashl Bhiisbim afuksrioo writes fi '"
Gobardanga: "More than a month ago, in '"
village Chutra, in our neighborhood, u '

agedabout 11, named llridoy lllknri jlmrs.s
student of the GobsrilHiiga W K Hel I.

bitton by a cobra, it so happened tha' nil
ho waa taking a walk Ids foot uccldiiiithi'y l

th deadly reptile, which turned ac lb''
Enon the toe. There was ooiistnrintiin tntie

as ths lsd showed evident iuu
Of getting worse. Fortunatolv thu fatn r

of the lad had with blm a cony
'antko, Unkke Bltet and Tiwlr Treatment

Bengalee According to the indie d

reatmant prescribed In that book, two ii

uret woro applied for arresting ll" lurtln
progress of tho tolson Incltloui. were thn
Iliads below the ligatures, resulting in hi nil
Inky color flowing out The incised put- - w.

rubbed wth nalt. and then hot vister was
poured This prooeat wat repeated ti'l "'
blood was restored to iu natural color l lie
ligatures were then removed and tbo lsd wt
brought round In a tew hours,

- .,..., J


